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And what fo poore a man as Hamlet is, 

May doe t’exprefle his loue and friending to you 
God willing fhall not lacke : let vs goe in together, 

And Hill your fingers on your lips I pray, 

The time is out ofioynt,0 curled fpight! 

That euer I was borne to fee it right, 

Nay come, lets goe together. Exeunt.. 

Enter old Polontm, with hie man or two. 

Pol. Giuc him this mony,and thefe two notes Reynaldo,. 
Rey. I will my Lord. 

Pol . You fhal do marucllous wifely good Reynaldo . 
Before you vifit him, to make inquire, 

Of hisbehauiour, 

• Rey. My Lord, I did intend it. 

‘Pol. Marriewell faid.very well faidlookeyou fir. 
Enquire me firft what Danskers are in Paris. 

And how, & who,whac means, and where they keep. 
What company, at what cxpence, and-finding, 

By this encornpafment and drift of queftion 
That they do know my fonne, come you moreneerer 
Then your particular demands will tuch it. 

Take you as’cwerefomediftant knowledge of him, 

As thus, I know his father, and his friends, 

And in part him, doe you matke this Reynaldo ? 

Rey. I, very well my Lord. 

Pol. And in part him, but you may fay, not well, 
But y ’ft be he I meane, ho s verie wilde, 

Addicted fo and fo, and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe, marrie none fo rank* 

As may dilhonourhim, take heed of that. 

But fir, fuch wanton, wild, and vfuall flips. 

As are companions noted and moft knowne 
To youth and libertie. 

Rey. As gaming my Lord. 

Pol. I, or drinking, fencing, fwearing. 

Quarrelling, drabbing,youmay goe fo farre. 

Rey, My Lord, that would dilhonour him. 

Pol. Faith as you may feafon it in the charge*- 


Yos 


Prince o/Denmarke. 

You tnuft not put another fcand all on him. 

That he is open to incontinencie, • 

That’s not my meaning, but breath his fauls fo quently 
That they may feeme the taints of libertie. 

The flalb and out-breake of a fierie mind, 

A fauageneffe in vnredaimed bloud, 

Ofgenerall affault. 

Rey. But my good Lord. 

Pol. Wherefore Ihould you doe this ? 

Rey. I my Lord, I would know that. 

Pol . Marrie fir, hecre’s my drift, 

And I beleeue it is a fetch of wit, 

You laying thefe flight fullies on my fonne 
As t’were a thing a little foilde with working, 

Markc you, your partie in conuerfe, him you would found 
Hauing eucr feene in the prenominate crimes 
The youth you breath of guiltie, be aflur’d 
He clofes with you in this confequence, 

Good fir (or fo) or friend, or gentleman. 

According to the phrafe, or the addition 
Of man and Countrie. 

Rey. Verie good my Lord. 

Pol. And then fir doos a this, a doosswhat was labour to lay > 
By the mafic I was about to fay feme thing. 

Where did I leaue ? 

Rey. At clofes in the confequence. 

Pel. At clofes in the confequence, I marrie, 

He clofes thus, I know the Gentleman 
I faw him yefterday, or th* other day. 

Or then, or then, with fuch or fiich,and as you fay; 

There was a gaming there, or tooke in’s rowfe, 

There falling out at T ennis, or perchance 
ftaw him enter fuch or fuch a houfe of fale. 

Videlicet, a Brothcll or fo forth, fee you now. 

Your bait of fallhood : take this carpe of truth. 

And thus doe we of wifdome, and of reach, 

With windlefies : and with affayes of bias. 

By indire&s find dire&ions our. 

So by my former leltureand aduife 
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